Sarah let out a terrible cry of pain, tears streaming down her face.  Ed could only watch in total shock as the vampire and werewolf let go of his sister's wrists and pushed her away.  He could not even move as May let go of his neck, his little Baby Sister writhing in pain on the ground.  He saw his friends run to her, the transformation already starting to effect her.

"E-ED!  HELP ME!" she reached out to him and he galloped to her, the red fur growing around her body and her teeth elongating into a full mouth of fangs.  A small red bushy tail began to protrude from her jeans, her legs ripping the pantlegs to make room for the developing werewolf/vampire hybrid muscle.

The females only laughed at their prediciment, the vampire sneering at the big werewolf "I thought the job of a big brother was to protect his baby sister..."  she then snapped her fingers and the three young vampire ladies followed her into the night "These girls belong to me now, they are my property" she narrowed her eyes to the werewolves and human hunter as she issued them a challenge "If you want them...come and get them!"

When Christine issued her challenge to them, Danielle knew it was her cue to run away.  It was unlike her to run from a fight, but the prey was getting sentimental to say the least.  The tall one was blubbering like a baby, the human hunter only glared in hatred as he picked up the screaming hybrid girl and got up.  "Once we deal with Sarah...we'll come and get our girls..."  the little werewolf boy; the one with the sock on his head, turned and began to chase the werewolf female.

Double Dee had the she wolf in his sights, he would maul her to bits...after he got some information out of her.  He jumped on her back and bit down on her ear, which caused her to yelp and skid to a halt, sending the smaller wolf flying over her head and into a rock.  He got to all fours shakily and said "I know you can understand me!  Why?! Why an innocent little girl?!"

Danielle only chuckled and said "Why did you have to kill my mate?  He was innocent as well" she was toying with him now.

"He was far from innocent!  He bit my friend and turned him into a werewolf!" they were now circling each other "Now that whole red moon and zombie ordeal is going to happen all over again!"

"Really?  Tell me, when your friend bit you and turned you into a werewolf, was HE in his right state of mind?"

Double Dee had to stop and remember that terrible night "N-no..."

"Do you blame him for hurting you and forever changing you into a creature of the night?" she could see that she was getting to him, and she prodded more.

"O-of course not!" he was trying to sound confident in his words, but his voice was faltering.

"So...are you saying that he was acting on his natural instinct as a werewolf that night?"

"I-I suppose so..."

"So was my mate...he could not control his own thoughts while he transformed and your friend scared him when in fact he was trying to help my mate.  That is why his first instinct was to attack.  So according to your theory, nobody can blame my mate for biting your friend because he didn't know any better, right?"

Checkmate.

"I-I-I" Double Dee stammered, not noticing that he had left himself open for a surprise attack.  Danielle however did see her chance and took it, pouncing on top of him biting at the chest and legs.  She clawed at his face, eventually giving him a matching four clawed scar on his left eye. "AHHH!" he recoiled and he flipped her off of him with his hind legs, but she cradled in midair and landed on her four legs.

"I guess my work is done!  Have a nice life, weakling!" and she dashed off, the moon would soon set and the sun would be up.  She needed to tend to her wounds from that nights battle from the comfort of her abandoned hospital in Los Angeles.

Meanwhile, Christine and the three younger vampires went the other way toward New York City.  Being a best-selling rockstar did have it's perks, the fame and recognition from the adoring fans was intoxicating.  Her stage name was Nite Myst, and she was currently holding a contest to find the perfect bandmates for her career.  In actuality, the contest was only a rouse to attract food to come to her.  She would watch the videos that people made of themselves playing on youtube, and she'd pick out the ones that looked the tastiest to her.

These three girls were perfect, with a few slight wardrobe adjustments and the right hair and make up the new face of Vampyre Records was just around the corner.  Her penthouse was waiting for them, her fridge fully stocked with fresh, clean blood to feed her new younglings.

Double Dee stumbled out of the woods and at the door to Ed and Sarah's house, covered in his own blood.  He whined and scratched at the door until Eddy let him in "WHAT THE HELL HAPPENED TO YOU?!"

"That female werewolf..." he collapsed on the floor, passing out cold from exhaustion and blood loss.

Sarah was now fully transformed, locked in her room so that nobody could see her.  The wounds on her wrists were already fully healed with nothing more than scars.  The one where the vampire lady bit her was nice and neat; only two tiny dots.  The other where the werewolf lady bit her was scratched up, her fangs scraping the skin like a scratch from a cat, but the shape of the scar was jagged.  She had broken the mirror in her room, because she thought that she was ugly.  Her werewolf brother Ed was on the other side of the door, trying to get her to come out "Come on, Baby Sister...please come out..." he was still playing and re-playing the words the vampire lady said to him.

I thought the job of a big brother was to protect his baby sister.

"NO!" she roared and threw a snowglobe at the door, shattering it to pieces.  Ed's ears were back and his tail between his legs.  Just a few minutes before he went back to the Kanker's trailer to find it destroyed and Jimmy under the discarded roof.  The boy was unhurt, only knocked out cold; he took the kid back to his house and put him on his bed.

Eddy was tending to Double Dee's wounds, which were not as bad as they had first looked.  It helped that Double Dee transformed back into his human body when he passed out.  He raided the medicine cabinet for some anti-septic and bandages, cursing as he dressed his friend's wounds "Damnit Double Dee!" he wrapped the bandages around the chest, then went to work on his arms "Why'd ya go off after that bitch on yer own?!"

Double Dee was coming to, groggy from the blood loss and his eye pounding "I...I thought I could get some answers out of her..." he sat up with great stinging sensations all over his body "How's Sarah...?"

"She thinks she's ugly and won't let anyone see her..." said Eddy, looking down and over to Ed.  That guilty look on the taller wolf's face broke his heart, he was used to seeing that stupid grin on Lumpy's face, him chasing a chicken or two around the cul-de-sac.

"H-hey Ed?"

The werewolf looked up "Yeah Eddy?"

"You remember what I had to do when that All Hallow's Eve thing happened?"

"You had to kill Double Dee for things to get back to normal?"

Eddy gulped "Y-yeah...we probibly have to kill Sarah too...but I doubt she'd come back like Double Dee did..."

This caused the bigger werewolf to pounce on top of Eddy; snarling, growling, drooling and all of his muscles tensing up over him "I'LL KILL YA IF YA TOUCH MY SISTER!"

"Jesus Ed!  Calm down!" Eddy yelled, but was surprised when Ed yelped and was knocked off by a swift kick in the ribs.  There was a woman standing above them, about twenty-three years old with boy-short silver hair.  She was well toned, her muscles proportional to her body.  She was wearing a black and red corset, dark blue skinny jeans with the pantlegs tucked into what looked like snowboots.  Her skin was pale, almost porcilin like and her eyes were a deep, dark caramel color.  "WHO ARE YOU AND WHAT ARE YOU DOING HERE?!" Eddy said, picking up a wooden stake.

"Will you relax?!" said the woman in a Dutch accent "I am a friend of your brothers.  My name is Victoria Van Helsing.  I am a Slayer, here to help you."